SAFE CUSTODY
it was watered, to lay the dust. On the farther
side of the doorway a saddle-horse was standing,
with his bridle hitched to a staple, set for that
purpose in the wall, and in the shade beyond him
an apple-cheeked old fellow was sitting beneath
the hedgerow, busily rushing a chair. From a
meadow beside the inn the steady hiss of a scythe
gladdened the-ear, to yield from time to time tp the
ring of steel, so often as he who was reaping whetted
his blade: and after a while, I remember, a school
of goslings passed, with a little girl to switch them
—a pretty, barefoot child, that made us a grave-eyed
curtsey, as she went by.	%
These things were precious enough to stick in any
man's mind : yet I remember them less for themselves
than as the setting of what was for me the death-knell
of hopes which I had not dared harbour, which,
nevertheless, had risen out of my dreams.
Olivia had rung their knell in as casual a sentence
as ever I heard her speak.
" And by the way, John, my dear, it's time I was
gone. I want to be in Paris next week. And
perhaps you'll take some action, as the raison d'Stre
of our marriage has ceased to exist/'
Then, as though to avoid discussion, she had gone
on to speak of the stables which only that morning
she and my cousin had planned.. These were to be
built in the meadows at the foot of the postern
steps.
What I answered I do not know, and when at
length she suggested that we should revisit the
scene of my brush with Harris on the d^y on which
he escaped, I rose and stepped to the Rolls as a man
in a dream.
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